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beauties of the ancients; they are obliged to you; we
are obliged to you; were they alive they would thank
you.' His constant custom of running on in this
manner, occasioned the following epigram,
eHill puffs himself, forbear to chide;
An insect vile and mean,
Must first, he knows, be magnify5 d
Before it can be seen.'
'Pothecary, Plafr: For both these, vide Woodward's8
letter,9 passim.
Like the huge Earth: The allusion here seems to be
taken from Ovid, who describes the Earth fixed in the
air, by its own stupidity, or vis inertia.
Pendebat in aere tellus,
Ponderibus librata suis ., .10
But, reader, dilate your imagination to take in the much
greater idea our poet here presents to you: consider
the immense inanity of space, and the comparative
nothingness of the globe, and you may attain an ade-
quate conception of our hero's reputation, and the
mighty basis it stands upon. It is worth observing here
that our author, quasi aliud agens, displays at one touch
of his pen more knowledge of the planetary system,
than is to be found in all the volumes of the mathe-
maticians.
(This note is partly by Macularius, and partly by
Mr. JinkynSj Philomath.)
Say, Muse: Observe, gentle reader, how tenderly our
author treats his hero throughout his whole poem; he
does not here impute his ridiculous conduct, and all
that train of errours which have attended his consum-